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.\ _™Lat's stop,” she sala, with the sus-
~ plcion of a smile, “Then you can tell
me.”

“YOU DARLINGI™

—

Bynopata—~In December, 1018, four
fwman gathered In & hotel In Berne
and heard one of the quartet, Carl
Petarson, outline & plan 10 paralyse
Great Britain and at the same Ume
Weise world power. The other three,
Hocking, A n, and Stel f
and Von Grats, Germans, ail mil-
lionalres, agres to the scheme, pro-
viding another man, Hiram Polts,
an American, ls taken In. Capt
Hugh (Bull-Dog) Drummond, w re-
Ured ofMeer, advartises for work
that will give him sxcitement, slgn-
Ing “X10." Aa & result he meets
Phyllis Benton, & young waman
who answered his ad’ She tells
him of strange murders and rob-
baries by = band hoaded by Carl
Petarson and Henry Lakington.
Bhe fears hor father Ia Involved,
Drummond goes (0 The Larches,
Miss BHenton's home, next door (o
The Elmas, Peterson's place. During
the night Drummond leaves The
Larches and explores The Kims
He discovers Lakington snd Paeter-
son using & thumbsecrew on Potts,
who slgns & paper. Drummond
rescuss Folls and takes him to his
own boms. He also gets half of
the paper forn In the fight. Peter-
son  viaite Drummend, deyarting
with & threat to return and recover
Potts and the torm paper, Hugh
substitutes Mulllngs for Potta. The
band ecarry off Mulllngs and Hugh
to The Bims. When Paterson dls-
covers the hoax Drummond s
mads 0 stay all night. lrns, Pe-
terson's handsome daughter, warna
Hugh he will be killed. He goon
sxploring durlng the night, rune
Into & cobra, escapes mysterious
death and refrmine from breaking
Pelarson's neck. Drummond enllsts
the ald of Algy Longorth, Toby
Binclalr, Ted Jerningham and Jerry
Beymour, the latter an aviator,

Drummend discavers & man lmpar-
sonating Potts and beats him up.
The band gas Hugh and his friends
and ecarry off Potta,
te Invads The Elms,

Hugh plans

CHAPTER VI—Continued.

—1

THREE,
Hugh stopped his car at Gulldford
atation  and, lighting a elgarette,

strolled restlessly up and down., He
looked at his wateh & dozen times In
two minutes; he threw away his
smoke hefore it was half finiahed, In
short he manifested every symptom
usually displayed by the male of the
specles when awalting the arrival of
the opposite sex, Over the telephone
he bad arranged that she should come
by train from Godalmlng confer
with him onn a mattér of t import-
ance; she had sald she would, but
what was (t? He, having wo sultable
answer ready, had made n loud bozs-
fog nolse Indicative of a telephone
exchange In pain, and fhen rung of.
And now he was waiting In that pe
cullar conditlon of mind, which revenls
ftself outwardly In bands that nare
rathér too warm, and feet that are
rather too ecald,

“When Iz this bally traln lkely to
arrive?" He accosted a phlegmatic
official, who regarded him coldly, and
doubted the likellhood of fts helng
more than & quarter of an hour early.

At length It was slgnaled. snd Hugh
got back Into his car. Feverishly he
scanned the faces of the passengers as
they came out [nto the street, until,
with a sudden quick jump of his
heart, he saw her, cool and fresh,
coming townrd him with a faint
smlle on her lips,

“What Is this very Important mnatter
Yyou want to talk to me about? ahe
demanded, as he assisted her luto his
car,

“T'N tell you when we get out on

Hog’s Back.,” he sald alipping In

{8 ‘clutch. *“Tt's absolutely vital"”

He stole a glance at her, but she
was looking stralght In fromt of her,
nnd her face seomed expressionless,

“You must stand a long way off
when wyon do" she sald demurely,
"At least If it's the same thing as you
told me over the 'phone’

Hugh grinned sheeplshly,

“The exchange went wrong," he re-
marked at length, “Astonishing how
rotten the telephones are In town these

“Quite remarkable," she returned.
*I thought you weren't fesling very
well or something. Of course, If It
weas the exchnnge , . ™

“They sort of buzz and blow, don't
gou know™ he explplned helpfully,

“That must be most fearfully jolly
for them," she ngreed. And there
was slience for the next two miles

Once or twlee he looked At her out
pf the corner of his eye, taking In
avery detnll of the sweet profile so
near to him. Except for thelr first
meeting at the Carlton, It was the
ooly time he had evar had her com-
pletely to himself, and Hugh was de-
termined to make the most of it. He
felt as (f he could go on driving for
ever, just he and she alone, It was
then that the girl turned and looked
at him, The car swerved danger

Hugh drew Into the side of the

falr” he vemarbad aca

w his hand trembling a
opened the door, she gave
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Lier, and his right arm lay along the
seat just behind ber ghoulders.

“Tell me nbout this important
thing,"” she sald a little nervously.

He smiled, and né woman yet born
could see Hugh Drummond smile with-
out smillng too,

“You darling!"* he whispered, under
his breath—*you adorable darling!"
His arm closed around her, and, al-
most hefore she realized it, she feit
hia lips on hers, For a moment she
sut motionless, while the wonder of
It surged over her, ank the sky seemed
more gloriously blue, and the woods
a richer green. Then, with a lttie
gasp, ahe pushed him away.

“You mustn't . . . oh!
mustn'l, Hugh" she whispered.

“And why not, Httle giel?" he sald
exultantly. “Don't yon know I love
you?" His face was still very close
to hers. “Well?*

“Well, what? she murmured.

“It's your turn,” he whispered. “I
love you, Phyllls—just love you"

“But It's ooly two or three days
since we met," she sald feebly,

“And phwat the divil has that got
to do with I, at ali?" bhe demanded.
“Would 1 be waltlog longer to de-

you

8he Found Herself Lylng In His Arms,
With Hugh's Eyes Looking Very
Tenderly Into Her Own and a Whim-
sleal Grin Around His Mouth,

clde such an obvlous fact? Tell me,”
he went on, and she felt his arm round
ber again forcing hér to look at him
—"“tell me, don't you care . . . @&
little?"

“What's the use?' Bhe still strug-
gled, but, even to her, It wasn't very
convinelng. “We've got other things
todo, . . Wecan't think of, , ”

And then this very determined
young man settled matters In his
usunl  straightforward fashion, She
felt herself lifted bodlly out of the
car as If she had been p child: she
found herself Iying In his arms, with
Hugh's ayes looking very tenderly Ine
to her own, and a whimslecal grin
around his mouth.

“Oars poass here,” he remarked,
“with grent regularity, I know you'd
hnte to be discovered In this posi-
tion." . »

“Would I™ she whispered, "1
waonder , ., "
She feit his heart pound madly

agalnst her; and with a sudden quick
movewent she put forth her arms
round his neck and kissed him on the
mouth.

“Is that good enough?" she asked,
very low: and just for a few moments,
time stood stlll. . . . 'Then, very
gently, he put her back In the car.
“I suppose,” he remarked resigned-
ly, “that we had bettes descend teo
trivialities, We've had lota of fun
and games sionce I last saw you a year
or twe ngo.”

“Idiot boy,” she sald happlly, “It
was yesterday morning."

“The Interruption Is consldered
trivial, Mere fucts don't count when
It's you snd me"” There was a fur
ther Interlude of uncertaln duoration,
followed rapidly by another because
the frst was so nice,

“To resume,” cootinued Hugh, *I
regrot to state that they've got Potts,
The girl sat up quickly and stared
at him,

“Got him? Oh, Hogh! how did they
manage 1t

“I'm d—d If I know."” he answered
grimly., “They found onut that he was
in my bungalow at Goring during the
afternoon by seoding round a man to
see about the water. Somehow or
other he must have doped the drink
or the food, because after dinner we
all fell asleep. 1 don't remember any-
thing more till I woke this moming
with e daent -a;ppuiiog Dead.  Of
course, Potts had gooe.”

*] heard the ecar drive up In the

He came and stood beside

middle of the night," sald the girl

“Do you think he's st
The Elms now?t"

“That Is what I propose to find
out tonight,” answered Hagh, ‘"We
hnve staged a little comedy for Pelcr-
s0n's especial benefit, and we are hop-
Ing for the best.'"

“Ob, boy, do be ecarefull® She
looked at him anxiously, “I'd mever
forgive mysecl? If anything happened
to you, I'd feel It wans all due to
me, and I just couldn't bear 1L"

“Dear little girl,” he whispered ten-
degly, “you're simply adorable when
yoa look llke that. But not even for
you would I back out of this show
now." His mouth set In a grim line
“It's gone altogether too far, an!
they've shown themselves te he so
completely beyond the pale that it's
got to be fought out. And when It
has been,” he caught both her hanas
Ia his ‘and we've won

- « Why then, girl o mine, we'l!
get Peter Darrell to be best man."

Which was the cpe for the com-
mencement of the last and longest
interlude, terminated only by the sud-
den and unwelcome a of n
motor-bus covered within and with-
out by unromantic sightseers, and
paperbags contalning bananas,

They drove slowly back to Qulld-
ford, and on the way he told her brief-
Iy of the murder of the Amerlean's
secrotary In Belfast, and his Inter
view the preceding afternoon with
the Impostor at the Carlton,

“It's a tough proposition”™ he re
mnrked quietly, "“They're absolutely
without scruple, and thelr power
seems unlimited, 1 know they are
after the duchess of Lampshire's
pearis: I found the beautiful Irma
consuming tea with young Laldley
yesterday—you know, the duke's eld-
est mon. But there’s something more
in the wind than that, Phyllls—some-
thing which, unless I'm a mug of the
first water, 1s an Infinitely larger
proposition than that.”

The car drew up at the station,
and he strolled with her to the plat-
form, Then the traln came lp, and
he put her Into a carrlage. And two
minutes later, with the touch of her
lips warm on his, and her anxious
little ery, "Take care, my darling!—
take care!” still ringing in his ears; he
got ioto his car and drove off to an
hotel to get an early dinner,

FOUR,

At a quarter to tem be backed his
car [nto the shadow of some trees
not far from the gate of The Eima
Save for a light In the sittlng-room
and one In & bedroom upstalrs, the
front of the house was In dnrknoess,
and, treading nolseleasly on the turf,
bhe explored all round It There wis
one bedroom light at the back of the
house, and thrown on the blind he
could mee the shadow of a man, As
he watched, the man got up and
moved away, only to return in a mo-
ment or two and take up his old posi-
tion.

“It's one of those two bedrooms"
he muttered to himself, *if he's here
at all”

Then he crouched In the shadow of
some shrubs and walted. Through
the trees to his right he could see The
Larches, and once, with a sudden
guickening of his heart, he thought he
saw the outline of the girl show up
In the light from the drawlog-room.
But It was only for n second, and
then it was gone. , ,

He peered at his watch: It was just
ten o'clock. The treas were creaking
gently In the faint wind; all around
him the strange night nolses—nolses
which play pranks with a man's
perves—were whispering and mutter-
ing. Bushes seemed suddenly to come

to life, and move; eerle shapes
crawled pover the ground {toward
him—figures which existed only In

his Imagination, And once again the
thiill of the night stalker gripped
him,

He remembered the German who
had lain motioniess for an hour In a
little gully by Hebuterne, while he
from behind a stunted bush had tried
te locate him. And then that one
creak as the Boche had moved his leg,
‘And then ., . . the end. On that
night, too, the little hummocks had
moved and taken to themsplves
strange shapea: fifty tmes he had
imagined he saw him; fifty times he
koew he was wrong—in tlme, He
was used to It; the night held no
terrors for him, only a flerce excite-
ment, And thus It was that as he
crouched In the bushes, walting for
the game to start., his pulse was ag
normal, and his nerves as steady as
If he had been sitting down to supper,
The only difference was that In his
hand he held somethling tight-gripped.

AY last faintly In the dlstance he
heard the hum of & car. Rapldly it
grew louder, and he smiled grimly to
‘himself as the sound of five unme-
lodlous yolces minging lustily struck
his ear, They passed along the road
In front of the house, There wum a
sudden crash—then sflence; but only

for a moment,

Peter's volce came firme : —
“™Yon priceless old ass, you've
ranumed the blinking gate”

It was Jerry Seymour who then
took up the bawl Hia volco was In-

e

Officer |

teosaly solemn—also extremely loud.

“Preposhtecoun. . Perfectly preposh-
terous. We must go and apologize
to the owner.”. . .1 ., ... 1 . .
absholutely . . . musht apologize.

+ « Quite unpardonmble. . . .
You ecan't go ambout ecountry . . .
knocking down gates. . . . Out of
queshtlon, , . "

Half-consclousty Hugh lstened, but,
now that the moment for mction had
come, every faculty was concentrated
on his own job, He saw half a dozen
men go rushing out into the garden
throogh a slde door, and then two
more ran out and came stralght toward
him. They crasbed past him and went
on loto the darkness, and for an lu-
stunt he wondered what they were
doing. A Mttle later be was destined
to find out. . .

Then came a peal at the front-door
bell, and he determined teo walt no
longer, He darted through the gar-
den door, to find a flight of stalrs In
front of him, and in another moment
he was on the first floor. He walked
rapidly along the landing, trying to
find his bearings, and, turning a corner,
he found himself at the top of the
main stalrense—the spot whers be had
fought Peterson two nights previous-
Iy. .

He walked quickly on to the room
which he ealculated was the one where
he had seen the shadow on the blind.
Without a second's hesitation he flung
the door open amd walked In, There
Iying In the bed, was the Americin,
while ecronched beslde him, with a re-
volver in his hand, wes a man.

For a few seconds they watched one
another in silenge, and then the man
stralghtened up.

“The soldler!” he sparled. “You
young pup!™
Denberately, almost casually, he

rnlsed his revolver, and then the un-
expected happened. A jet of lquid
ammonla struck him full in the face,
and with n short laugh Hugh dropped
his water-pistol In his pocket, nnd
turned his attention fo the bed. Wrap-
plug the milllonaire In a blanket, he
pleked him up, and, paying no more
attention to the man gasplog and chok-
ing In a corner, he raced for the back
Atalrs.

Below he could henr Jerry hiceough-
Ing gently, and explaining to the pro

+ + . pro . pritor that ha pers
shonally would repalr . . . inshisted
on repalring . any and eVery
gate posht he posshessed. J And
then he reached the garden, . , .

Everything had fallen out exmetly
a8 he had hoped, but had hardly dared
to expect. He heard Peterson's voloe,
calm and suave as usual, answerlng
Jerry. From the garden In front came
the dreadful sound of a duet by Algy
and Peter. Not a soul was In sight;
the back of the house was clear. u
that he had to do was to walk quiefly
through the wicket-gate to The
Larches with his semi-consclons bur-
den, get to his ear, and diive off. It

ull geemed 8o eawy that he laughed. .. .

But there were one or two factors
that he had forgotten, and the frst
and most Important one was the man
upstalrs,

The window was thrown up

“The Soldier!” He Snarled. “You

Young Pupl™

suddenly, and the man leaned ont wav-
fog his arms. He was still gasping
with the strength of the ammonia, but
Hugh saw him clearly in the light from
the room behind. And as he cursed
himself for a fool in
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For a” full minute they |
sllence, suve for the hoarse grunts of
the animal as it tried to tear away
the man's hand from (ts throat, and
then encl~vle him with its powerful
arm&  And with his brain cold as lee
Hogh saw his danger and kept his
head, It couldn't go on; no human
belng could Inst the pace, whatever his
strength. And there was only one
chance of finishing It quickly, the pos-
albllity that the grip taught him by
Olaki would serve with a monkey as It
did with m man,

He shifted his left thumb an inch
or two on the brute's throat, and the
baboon, thinking he was weakening,
redoubled its efforts. And then, little
by little, the fingers moved, and the
grip which had been tight before grew
tighter still, g
something was snapping In its neck,
With a scream of fear and rage it
wrapped its legs round Drummond, |
squeezing and writhing. And then sud-
denly there was a tearing snap, and
the great limbs relexed ang grew
Hmp,

For a moment the man stood watch-
Ing the still quivering brute lying at
his feet; then, with a-gasp of utter
exhaustion, be dropped on the ground
himself. He was done—utterly
cooked; even Peterson’s volee close
belilnd searcely roused him,

“Quite one of the most amuring en-
terteinments I've seen for a long time.”
The enlm, expressionless volee made
him look up wearily, and he saw that
he wes surronnded by men, The in-
evituble clgar glowed red In the dark-
neas, and after a moment or two he
serambled unsteadily to his feet.

“I'd forgotten your d—d menagerie,
I must frankly confess,” he remarked,
“What's the party for?™ He glanced
at the men who had closed In round
him,
"“A guard of "honor, my young
friend,” sald Peterson suavely, “to lead
you to the house. 1 wouldn't hesitate
« + » It's very foollsh, Your friends
have gone, and, strong as you are, °
don't think you can manage ten.”

Hugh commenced to stroll toward
the house,

“Well, don't leave the wretched
Potts lylng mbout. I dropped him over
there™

CHAPTER VIL

In Which He Spends an Hour or Two
on a Roof,

ONE,

Drommond paused for a moment at
the door of the sitting room, then with
n slight shrug he stepped past Peter-
son. Durlng the last few days he had
grown to look on this particular room
a8 toe private den of the principals of
the gang. He assoclated It In his mind
with Peterson himself, suave, lmpas-
nive, ruthless; with the girl Irma, per-
fectly gowned, lying ot the sofa, smok-
Ing innumerable clgarettes, and mani-
curing her already fanitiess nalls; and
in a lesser degree, with Henry Laking-
ton's thin, cruel face, and blue, staring
eyen

But tonight a diferent scens con-
frouted him, The girl was not there;
her accustomed place on the sofa was
occupled by an unkempt-looking man
with n ragged beard. At the end of
the table was a vacant chalr, on the
right of which sat Lekingtom regard-
Ing him with malevolent fury, Along
the table on each slde there were half
& dozen men, and he glanced at thele
faces, Some were obviously foreign-
ers; some might have been anything
from murderers to Sunday school
tenchers, There was one with spec-
tacles and the general appeamnce of
an Intimidated rabblt, while his neigh-
bor, helped by n large red scar right
across his cheek, mand two bloodshot
eyes, struck Hugh as being the sort
of man with whom one would not
share u luncheon basket.

Petermon’s volee from Just behlnd
his shoulder roused him,

“Permit me, gentlemen, te Introduce
to you Captaln Drummond, D, 8, O,
M. O, the origlnator of the little en-
tertalnment we have just had™
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